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plea f ant Qomedy, of 

Qutc. You’l not failefir ? 

Exit Mtftris Quickly. 

Fall will not faile.Commend me to her. 

I wonder I hcare not of Wl.Brooke,\ like his 
Mony well.By the tnafle heere he is. 

Enter Brooke. 

Ford : God faue you fir. 

■Fal. Welcome good M-.Brook.YoM come to know 
how matters goes. 

Ford: That’s my comming indeed fir loh». 

F^/.Malfer Brooke 1 will not lye to you fir, 

I was there at my appointed time. 

For. And how fped you fir ? 

Fal.Ve ry ilfauouredly fir. 

For.W hy fir,did (he change her determination ? 

Fal: No M'Brookcjam you (hall heare. Afterwc 
had kiffed and imbraced, and as it were amid the pro- 
logue ofour encounter, who Ihould come, but the iea- 
lous knaue her husband, and a rabble of his compani- 
ons at his hecles, thither prouoked and inftigated by 
hisdiftemper. And what to do thinkeyou l to fcarch 
for his wiues Loue.Euen fo, plainly lo. 

For: While ye were there ? 

Fal: Whilft I was there. 

For: And did he fearchand could not findeyou? 

Fal: You fhall heare fir,as God would haue it, 

A little before comes me one Pages Wife, 

Giues her intelligence of her husbands 
Approch : and by her inuention,and Fords mucs 
Diftra&ion,conueyedme into a buck- basket. 

Ford. A buck-basket / 

Fal. 
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the merry Wiues of Wind for. 

Ftf/.By the Lord a buck-basket,ram’d me in 
With foule fhirts,ftockins,greafic napkins, 

That \A.Brooke$\ixz was a compound of the mod 
Villanousfmelljthat euer offended nolh ill. 

He tell you IA. Brooke, by the Lord for your fake 
I fuffered three egregious deaths : Firft to be 
Crammed like a good bilbow,in the circumference 
Of a pack, hilt to point,heele to head: and then to 
Be ftewed in my owne greafe like a dutch difh $ 

A man of my kidney ; by the Lord itwasmaruell 
I elcaped fuffication ; and in the heate of all this, 

To be throwne into Thames like a horlhooe hot : • 
Maifter Brooke 3 thinke of that hiding heate, 

Mailer Brooke. 

Fwraf.Well fir, then my fute is voide, 

You’l vndertake it no more ? 

F4/.Mafter Brooke, lie be throwne into Etna 
As I haue beene in the Thames, 

Ere thus I leaue her : I haue receiued 
Another appointment of meeting, 

Betwecne ten and cleuen is the houre. 

Ford: Why fir,tis almoft ten already.. 

Fal. Is it ? why then will I addrelfc my fel fe 
For my appointment : M.Brookejzomc to me 
Soone at night,andyou lhallknow how I fpeed. 

And the end fhall be, you fhall enioy her loue : 

You fhall cuckold Foord : Come to me foone at night, 

Exit Faljlaffe. 

Ford.ls this a dreame? Is it a vifion ? 

Mailer Ford jnaftcr Ford, awake mailer Ford, 

There is a hole made in your bell coat M .Foord. 
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